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it would help his chances on the paper. The reporter's name
was Sinclair Lewis.

By January 19 he was back again in New York after two
weeks of lecturing to speak on " The Coming Crisis51 for the
first open meeting of the Intercollegiate Socialist Society,
of which he had been named president. Reports of how
many people crowded into the Grand Central Palace vary
from four to ten thousand, but every socialist on the Atlantic
coast who could scrape up the fare to New York was present.
In spite of the title of the organisation, there were probably
not a hundred college students scattered among the thousands
of working people. On his way north from a lecture in
Florida, Jack's train was late. Upton Sinclair, who was just
having published a book about the Chicago stockyards titled
The Jungle, and who was the organising force and brains
behind the Intercollegiate Socialist Society, kept the crowd
interested by telling them that they could help bring
economic democracy to America. At ten o'clock, when Jack
appeared in a black cheviot suit, with a white flannel shirt
and white tie, and well-worn patent leather pumps, his hair
flying, tlj| crowd thronged to its feet to give him the greatest
reception of his life: Eugene V. Debs was their giant, but
Jack London was their fighting young leader and prophet.
Upton Sinclair says that the audience cheered and waved
tiny red flags for fully five minutes before Jack had a chance
to make himself heard. When he predicted the downfall of
capitalist society by the year 2000, the crowd went delirious
with delight even though not a soul among them would be
present to witness that great Judgment Day.

He remained in New York for a week. New York always
had a strange effect upon him; it excited him physically and
depressed him nervously. He told Doctor Irvine that every
time he found himself entering the city he wanted to cut his
throat. The day following his lecture for the Intercollegiate
Socialist Society he met Upton Sinclair at luncheon to discuss
plans for the Society. Sinclair, who was an ardent pro-
hibitionist, reports that Jack had been drinking before he
arrived, that his eyes were excitedly bleaxy> that he continued